














wae 1] UTICA 





YOUTH’S CABINET. 





«FRIDAY, APRIL 24, 1845. 











(No. die 








SELECTED. 


TUE SHIPWRECK. 


During the course of the}; prep 


last war, Richard Seabright 
alieutenant in the navy, com- 
manded a cutter, stationed 
off Kinsale, in Ireland, for 
the purpose of preventing 
smuggling. Lavina Frank- 
fort, the only daughter of a 
merchant, captivated his 
heart; and being the only 
child of a rich and benevo- 
lent merchant, the good old 
man, on perceiving that La- 
vina reciprocated the affee- 
tion of her admirer, ques- 
tioned her with gentleness 
upon the subject, and on her 
making a candid confession, 
received Seabright to his! 
house with that warmth of 
friendship which should 
subsist between persons on 
the verge of becoming such 
near relatives. 


Old Frankfort, happy in 








promised by this match to 
his daughter, expedited the 
arations for her nup- 
tials. ‘Lhe day arrived— 
the church bells had rung-- 
the bride-maids were dres- 
sed, aud the flag was dis- 
played upon the steeple of 
the church, when ordeis 
came for Seabright to repair 
immediately on board his 
ship. The cause was a 
French lugger had appear- 
ed in the offing of the har- 
bour;. 

The soul of Seabright 
was unused to fear, and now 
for the first time he wished 
to avoid an enemy—Love 
and honour alternately pre- 
dominated, but old Frank- 














the prospect of felicity 
é 





fort soon turned the scale, 
by urging him to an imme- 


diate compliance with the 
duty he owed to his country 
and his king. 


The situation of Lavina 


‘was truly pitiable, She lov. 
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ed Seabright, but his cour- 
age was one of those virtues 
whieh she admired most. 

“ You will soon . return, 


conquest.” Seabright con- 
| firmed her prophecy with a 
kiss, and departed. 


His cutter fought the lag- 


ger forthree glasses in sight) © 


of a thousand spectators, 
who crowded upon the 
beach, and thecry of victory 
soon reached the apartment 
of Lavina, where she had 
retired to pray for the safety 
of her hero. 

She flew to the shore, and 
saw the vessel crowding sail 
towards port—the lugger 


the precipice, fell on the 
rock beneath, where her 





said Lavina, crowned with) 


0fm was dashed to 


he Babine. 
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TO THE PUBLIC. 


A WONDERFUL PHENOMENON. 























following, dismasted and 
torn—but, oh! unhappyac- 
cident, the breeze being 
fresh, and the victorious 





crew, ardent and inecautious 
from success, run the cutter 
upon a sunken rock—she 
bulged, she heeled, and she 
went down! 

Lavina saw the disaster : 
maddened at the sight, she 


itor has *‘*‘ suppend letters” 











ran forward with outstretch- 


The last number of the Moni- 
tor, speaks of the sailing of the 
year 1814, in a sloep, from New- 
York to Albany.....at least, as T 
understand it. However, it may 
mean 1814 passengers. In _ this 
case, it must have been the larg- 
est sloop ever seen in the known 
world. I cannot think « myxelf”’ 
how a sloop could have been made 


so large as to contain so great a 


number of passengers, 


I would advise Mr. Editor of 
the Monitor to publish a new die- 


tionary, as there are many words 
in his last paper, not to be found 
in any now extant :—it might be 
serviceable to mankind. Mr. Ed- 
and 
‘glass manufactors.” I would 
-sexort” him to leok over his 
proof-sheet better the next time : 
if he does not, a great deal of 
<< bluim” (to use his own words) 


ed arms, and plunging from | ought (o be attached to him, 
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:3 now, for correcting his.¢ 
s he began this as well agy 
nd blackguarding, wh 
suown to the public, 
he excused for going 
Mny subject allowed, as my object 

as merely to notice that wonder- 

ul phenomenon, tke sailing of the 
year 1814. | 
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COMMUNICATION. 
“DEFENCE OF THE LADIES. 
| Ihave frequently observed, in 

onversation, when the abilities of 
™m lady are spoken of, it is in 
@ierms indicating their inferiority 
o the male sex. That they are 
ot, I think is very evident. We 
now that in genegal they have 
ot the same opportunities as we 
ave—therefore allewance ought 
» be made. They haye been ae. 
used of instability—-We grant 


No “ blaim” ean be attached to!) 
s 








Hinej,in that 
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appeared in the Monitor, contain 
‘ing more sense than any other 
| paper. ‘They are easily 
fidved to compassion, and walk 
eat strictly in the path ef virtue; 
fa anort; in what do they not ap- 
‘pea¥ superior to man? They are 
more free from envy—* the bane 
of human happiness.” Their 
‘manners pure, and persons lovely. 
| Permit me to close with the 
words of an illustrious auther : 





oe “ What Heaven 
Gave last to man, is best of all ; 
i A beauteous Lady.” 
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ANECDOTES. 
Three gentlemen being 
at a tavern, whose names 
were More, Strange, and 
Wright, says the last,There 
is but one cuckold in com- 





hey are, ina measure, unstable, 
nd perhaps more so than men: 
ut in my opinion, this is owing 
» their habits of life. But there 
light be numerous instances 
rought forward, of the instabili- 
y of man, unexampled by that of 
ie female sex. Let him who 
ould judge of their instability, 
rst search his own heart; and if 
e finds himself perfecily stable, 
len let him judge otherwise, or 
silent. think that it must 
pear, that their genius is equal, 
‘hot superior to ours. Judge me 
/ present appearances. A piece, 
y One of their namber, lately 


































pany, and that’s Strange. 
‘Yes, (answered Strange) 
here is one More. ‘ Ay, 
(said More) that’s Wright.’ 





One asked his friend, 
why he married so litile a 
wife? ‘Why, (said he) I 
thought you had known,that 
of all evils we should choose 
the least.’ 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 
TO HENRY, 


On reading his “Thoughts on hearing a 
sing.” rs 

Had I the muse, possess’d of skill inaag 

Pd strive, though vain, to tell the worth 
thine :— 

Admire thy lays, thy sentiments, thy truth ; 

And for their author, sing some pious youth. 

The heart that feels the pow’r of sov’reign 
grace, 

Beholds fresh beauties, stamp’d on Nuture’s 
face : 

The Robin’s song it deems intended praise, 

But joins 1rs pow’rs in more exalted lays. 

Happy the youth ! whose zealous heart, like 
thine, 

Delighted, feels his Author’s love divine : 

Who justly chides th’ ungrateful man as base, 

Who trifies with his Maker’s pard’ning grace 

Are such-like “ raoucuts” the index of thy 
heart ? 

Dost thou,dear Henry act theChristian’s part? 

Sure then thy days in pleasure thou dos 
spend. 

Oh could I know, I’d seek thee for a friend. 

SENIX. 













TO THE EDITOR OF THE CABINET, 
Not for the Monitor I sing ; 
That snapping, noisy, unjust thing, 
That deals in faults notorious. 
The Cabinet commands my lay, 
Since it doth never yield the sway 
To passions most censorious. 


Deal not, young Friend, in slander base, 
Nor in abuse, that will disgrace 
Your paper, now victorious... 
Bat still regard good-sense and truth ; 
Nor let the rage of heedless youth, 
E’er make the Cab’net inglorious. 


tf on the cause of truth you side, 
And make dame Reason your fair guide : 
Nor stoop to gross vulgarity... 


|| Then will Maria’s muse indite ; 
| And she will for your paper write, 





nd claim the public charity. 
eee MARIA 


Ming in the « Club” a 
piece under the title « What I 
love,” it did not suit my mind 
altogether. So, taking up my pen, 
I wrote the following piece,think- 
ing I had as good a right to tell) 
what I love, as any body. | 
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ANE a ieee 


I love the pretty, virtuous maid, < 
Who walketh in her duty; [ 

| Whom vice and folly ne’er degrade : 

And who possesses beatity. 


‘The spring, the emblem of that girl, 
Cloth’d in sweet flow’rs so gay ; 
The wilderness, where riv’lets purl, 
And zephyrs sof tly play, 


Where gentle swains devoid of pride, 
Play up some rural tune, 

Where moments pleasantly do glide : 
At morn, at night, at noon. 


These I do love, and many more, 
But some things in particular : 
The maids and girls I do adore. 
Th’ others I hate. T. TICKLER. 


ANECDOTE. 


Some Academy Students, one day| 
reciting in Horace; one of them con | 
strued the Ist line of the Ist Ode(“acrisy 
hyems solvitur, )rough spring és resolved 
to come. The Ist line of the 9th Ode 
(“Ut alta stet nive candidum Soracte, 
Socrates up to his citin in the snow 
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